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Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.

NTHONY WEST and hile friesd Joe Shelburn, both Haryard
A senlors, eome Lo New York to spend the holidays.

Eluding

Joa and his sporty companfons, Anthony takes Gruce Thomas,
a pretty telephone girl, whom he has met at the hotal, out o dinner
Later he escorts her to her home, where be passes a dellrious hour
with her arms about his neck and her ki=ser on his lips. The pexi
morning Anthony s awakenod by a telegiam calling himn lhome be-
couse of his mother's gorions Iliness

CHAPTER IV,
“ALBUQUERQUE."

HE name of Anthany West
had heen, In the familiar

nhrase, ono Lo conjure with,

not  only  in Little Raplds, but
throughout the eatire Stats of Ne
liragkn, mod even bheyond the bor
ders. Few eftizens In the Stata
had basa more distinguished and
nofs more Leloved than the editor
and founder of the Begcon. Yot he
badd never helid publle office higher
"aan membership on the school
bonrd and never consclously sought
tha favor of any, unless candor and
¥indoess and eooid bamor were de
vices for socuring it Ha might
have made the large salary of &
matropobitan newspaper editor, but
nathing coitld ever tempt him from
the Beacor, its haby clreulation and
its emull income

To te horn to an inheritance like
that was no mean advantage. had
Anthony the younee:r bhut known {t
Bt the arevalliie modesiy of the
homs atme sphers was oo clenr for
cven oa toneh of the Incense of su-
pariority to taint |t
one ahove or beneath the Wests

‘Here 1= a man MU o stand e

fore kings

There wias no

a fervent school tenc!y-
er onite suid of him before the

w s Club Lo whom she was
“introdueing' Wim

"NYeso o sit down, as the casa
ni He ™ was his mild response
At o the opening of his nddress
Il et overy day In my daall

s of Littls Raplds'*
Epeaking the Hteral

with the ofth:
Anl L was
truth

“I'eaanot and waulid not leave ni
oD any money when U 482" he was
wolll Lo eay, "but shalk lrsve him an
honest American bringing up in an
hong“t Ameriean town  If he can't
make hik way on {hat, no other in
herltance will help him ™

Ha had come 1o Littla Raplds
from Ohto, whither bis fatlier in his

tura had come from Massachysatie,
and, as the Nebraske town grew
and devaloped shide tress pral a
country cluh. Anthony West wnd
the Eogpeon alao prospersd, “hat
nothing to worry the Qrand Jurv.”

as Le put It

Lmnn's prosparity he deglaral

on ome occasion, when a agnfek!y-
enilched fellow townsman war fac-
Ing trinl, "should ba like & coral
resl. If {t's any faster than that,
the chances are he's using human
bones as a fertlifzer.”

“"Son," e wouldl remark to 1Mulle
Anthony, who loved the twinkle In
hiz father's eves and the ecrinkly
smile around them, *
want to be rich and also lnnocent

on, If vou

yvou ve got to strike oil on Your own
nroperty by accident, while drilling
But you've gol 1o drill
for something.”

for waler

Lante West, his wile, was of pre-
vigely his way of thinking and she
Idoulized hor hushand She had
come to the office of the uawls
lighted Beacon., an eager graduste
from the State University. as a
pronfl reader and the cord thai vi
Grated beiween them from the very
first soon drew them together {nto
the happlest marrlaze o Little
Raplds Her one dread, et first,
wae leat e shonld be tempted into
the biz city, away from the seat of
their happiness ITer  husband's
Iwughing phillowophy however was:

If 'm good envugh so they want
me to leave here, then I'm loo good
to think of leaving.”

No one could have fitted better
into the office of the Beéacon than
Jim Howard, assistant editor, nows
editor, suparintendent and general
factotum. Anthony west would
lave had to go fnr to find such a co-
worker, huad he thought of seeking
one. Bat Jiin was the sort vou do
not seel, but find. As a matler of
miriet fact, It was Jim who came to
find West,

He bad been a tramp printer,
who, llka many of his kind, had
fallen Into the morase of drink—In
& bone-dry State. Gifted though he
waz orlginally, he had (allen, owing
1o nis woaknesa, Into a state of ut
ter poverty., neglect and wretehoed-
pest nad Hyed In an almost con-
#tunt stale of inebrintlon. Belng,
strangaly enough, of a serupulons
honesty even In the midst of his de-
Lauches, he wounld appear st his
place of smployvment with drink-
sodlden {satures, gluzed eves, often
with only o red flanne! shirt under
hia coal. and with o childizhly va-

cant smiiv he wonld utter the single
word, “Alhuguerguoe

Nelther he nor any one else could
tell the mysterious signlficance of
that particidar place-name. Bul its
neaning for themselves all his em
peedily, 1t
was efquivalent to “taboo” It was
as though Jim was saying. "Steer
clear of me to-day I can’'t work. 1
am blind drunk and no earthly use
to any one'” But Italso meaol the
truth, the hed-rock undl=gulsed fa~t.
oo nse or need of hiding anything
betwoen ue

ployers laarned very

Allisguiergue h=
Latuvusly once or twice and then

winld rapeat

wiander away and reappear only af-
ter & varving nuntber of duvs, thi
Bul even with

Iiis trerabling fingers he could sel

pallid, cadaverous

more me of type in o given time
of the sober printers
Men shook their heads pitvingi
behind bis buek

“If only he could stay straight”

Lhan any

they zaid to ench other, but in the
lone of one who =hould =ay, “If
only Jenuary could turn foto Jum
or the desert jpto & wheat flelid”
No one ever expected Jim (o
stralghten ont withoul the help of a
ix-foot coffin

But day in Sanla Fe, Jim
cnime porass e copy of the Beacon

Lthrown ont of a train window, and
ad the editorials and then the
entire peper (rom the fivst column
(o the lust

“That's the paper 'm going 1o
work on,” he told Wlmself and that
night ke boarded a frelght! tradon in
the ganeral directlon of Little Rap-
{d:, [le was thrown off, he boarded
enother, he was arrested, but some
how, experienced tramp that he

he

was, he made his way (o Antheny
West's office and asked for employ
ment

“This ia the paper I want Lo work
on,” said Jim, after explaining how
he came to find 1t. 1 beat my woy
on the frefghts all the way from
Sante Fe" he added, "so as to get
here.”

Waut won sufficiently experienced
lo appralee him at onee and cor-
rectly, but there was sgomoething
abant tho man that appealed to him
strongly.

“C'an you do job worlt ™ he asked

“l ean do anything except.—ox
enpt keep awny from the drink was
what ho wus honestly golng to say,
but he stupped.

“Booze " supplied Anthony West
shrowdly. Jim nodded

“This ix o prohikition town”
langhed Wesl, Jim smlled falntly
O, 1 bknow” procecided Woest
“That's no bar—and no pun. Dl
wa'll tuke o chance.  Mavbs we
conll gor rid of the habit—if wi

o

=
o

triod together, eh? What's your
name T

“lim Foward."

“wWell, lIet’s take a chance, Jim,
and ses what we can de together
It we try” .

A light in the smouldering burnt
out e¥es of the tramp, like a throb
of gratitude, was his only comment
Aload be sald, "All right,”
anhout to take his coat

on thiz
and he wa
ofl But he paused, remembering
that he had only a red undershirt
beneath i,  Again West read bis
thuughts

Here's gome money,” he sald
cheeorfullv. "Our emporinm s fust
rotind tlie corner to the rizht. They
carry some pretty good blue shirts
there
engein there when you come baelk.”™

And g0 Jim Howard came to the

You can go to work at that

Hiz struggle against rum
became Anthony

HBracaon
henceforward

¥

£ ok
West'a stragple.  He sat up wilh
hitn during his nights of hoerrors
fler bis fivet debsuch in Littla
Rapld«, took him toe an institution

for the cure In Minols, Brogeht him

splablehod hin in his own

house lor o period of months the

after, andd made of Jim an unshak
Able, deveted friend by belrlending
im

“What vou need, Jim, 15 whatl we
all newi,” he told him

chearful

friend

prroundine good  food

ind work that Interests ua, ['ll goe
that you have all of those. From
now on von re foreman of the com-

posine room -and you've gol to help
me with the puper.”
Jim wos When little An

u achoo'boy, he remem-

cured
thony was
bered the  word Albaguerque”
murely fgs o JoKe betwoen Jim How-
ard and his father, and about the
time Anthony was entering the
High School, Jim, recoently married,
wis moving Into a Hitle houge he
Bad bought in Boons street, only a
bloek away from the West house. a
much respected citizen of Lite
Raylds

Early In hils career as assistant
editor of the Beacon, Jim estab-
liched confidentially ecordial relu-
tlona with the son of his employver
wnd rokcuer,

“Ever read Kipling? he asked the
boy one day In Uhe office

“I've read the Juupgle Book,” An
thony answered glibly, “all about

Bagheora and Kona and the pack
and Mowgll—gee, I wish | could
gwing that way from tree to tree"”
“Yes" vald Jlm, "that's ine—that
story of the bensts. Hul now you're
golng to the High School, you're olq
enough to read storfes about men
Yon want to read a story callod
“T'he Tomh of Hisx Ancosto=g" in &
book ealled *The Day's Work,” It's
about the nill tribe of wild men In
Indi- enlled Dhils. A cortain Eng-
lishman numed John Chlun hal
qught them, rulid them nd «
ilized them. He was thelr friend
[MTe made (he Bhil & mun, they sald
The story is oll about thelr grati-
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tude to that man's son, and grand-
son. A great man—Kipling. He
understands Lthe power of (rlend-
ahip, of gratitude, of the human
heart generally,

“And your father, Anthony, did
nx much for me as Chinn did for the
Bhil. He made me a man, This Is
a sacrel, my boy, vou mustn't tell
anybody But I feel toward your
dad and his son just ns the wild
Bhils felt toward the Chinn family
You see, T wasn't a man at all uatil
I came te work for your dad.  So it
ever you need a friend, what you've
got to do Ix to came stralght to old
Iim Howard and say ‘JHm, 1 nesd
vou," That'll be enough—see?”

Anthony laughed boylishly

"Sure, 1 will, Jim. 1 know you'ra
a friend to us—think I don't know*"*

No one mors than a bhoy appre.
vhites the confldence of a pgrown
man. Aud Anthony came to feel as

though he Lind two fatlhers
glways running to Jim with some
secret and alwavs confiding to him

He was

Now it wa
it scheme to gel rich by plgeon-

soma marvelous len

hreading, now a plan for converting
t bleyele Into a motorcyele Al
wiuys Jim was patienl and sympa-
thetic, bal always he was walting
willling until the bay was old
enough i turn hils mind on more
Important things

CHAPTER V.
ADELA GRAY

HE brooding epirit of peace

I that overhangs the aver

tge town of the Central
Weost mever wholly dles from
the hearts of Its sons In af
ter lfe it appeared to Anthony as
either o Pleak and dull emptiness
or a8 a sweet pastoral slmplicity,
depending on his moad, But that
curlously colorless geometrical yeot
vital entity that was Little Rapids
nover quite faded from his memaory,
anid those days of hia boyhood, in
any cape. were haleyon days

There was a fullnpees about them,
an Indexcribable richnesg of oocu-
pation and detall that Alled a boy's
e with a dellclous sequence of in-
terest Thiere were rabbit-hutches
o be made out of pucking boxes,
doveeoles for the squab farm in the
shed, o Licyele to he perpetually
ofled and tinkered with and, of
course, the embroldery of school
and lesaons that gerved as a hem to
the seneral garment of lie.

And then there was Adela Gray.
She wus two vears younger than
Anthony, and such was her amazing
genions (ho could explain It only on
the ground of genius) that she was
his  equal and contemporary  In
clusses and usually hils superior in
the marks she recelved. Hers was
not the robustlous stvle of pretti-
noss, of sheor young animal health,
but the more appealing and Inter-
osting sort, of dark halr, pallor and
large eves and an extraordinary
gift for reverence and admiration.

Anthony West, senlor, master of ths
_m,\‘ﬁhrrlm of the written and printed
word, and a great and good man be-
sldes, was to Adela lUittle short of a
demigod. It wos an apt ustration
of woman's eternal adoration of
learmng, priesteraft and sanctily,
And sorme of her admirstion was
even trapaferred to youne Anthony
She leved to he with hiam, to go to
and from school with hin., o run up
the sters of an afternoon and con
sult him about the tzsk in Latin
or In rlgelira, nol only for the sike
of seeiny bim but so she might also
cateh & glimpse of his father with
his round pleasant face, his twink
lHng eye and his humorous smile
“Where's mother®™ the elder

West would sometimes inquire upon
entering the house with festures
composed Lo the slernness of & bang-
ing judge. The boy and wirl, possi-
bly working together at their les-

sonz In the lving room
Jaugh In anticipation. The
that expression.

“She's In the kitehen, father,” tha
bhoy would Inform him.

"o and goet her, son,” West
would reply with unrelaxed sever-

would
knew

Ity Tell ber thers's o man here
And the
children wonld laugh uprearious=ly
and molber would appear In re
sponga to the neise and sentence

who wants to klss her.”

would be carried out upon her to
the tune of further young laughter.

"I ndore wyour father! Adela
would afterwards whisper to An-
thony, hor grent eyes shilning with
wdoration

“Great old dad,” Anthony would
gay with masculine brevity and se
orot pride; but he laved Adela for
her worship

Mrs, West was so happy that
sometimes she was sad to the point
of tears, The tears came with the
oceastona! forehodings that never
wholly pass by the feminine heart,
forehodings of the envy of the gods
She loved hor bushand, loved her
only son, and the paramount object
of her pravers was that their life
In her hest
momeaents she was

should never chanpo
and  happlest
awnre thot to other fomillos come
storm and tempest and shipwreck
but she helleved that someliow her
little bark would be miraculously
Epired At other tlmes, notably
when she wag tred, the very se
renity and gatety of her honsehold
the humor of her husband or =oms
mark of brilllance In her son, would
bring the unhidden tears to her
eyes. I he happened to observe it
her husband would jocularly necusa
her of belng tempernmental and
sentimental—an nccusation she ac-
cepted with misty laughtor In her
eyes. It wis a charge she nover
refuted, for every good woman s to
thnt extent hoth temperamental and
sentimental--and nnashamed
Thaose middle years in the High
School were so hig and pregnant
with the possibilities of life that

Great Britnin Righits Beserved.
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young Anthony at times felt him-
self o varitable Monto Criste. The
rnuestion was at which point to take
hoid of the world that was so prom-
15ingly. =0 brilllantly hls, He dls-
cussod matters with his chum. Ar-
thur Clark, he discussed them even
more  Intimately, because more
casily, with Adela Gray, ‘F'nere was
West oint, there was Annapolls,
there wus the State Unlversity at
Lincoln, there were the Eastern
colleges and the professlons—an
embiarrazsment. a profusion of
riches. Adela’s earnest eyes shona
with Interest.

“No, Anthony.” she concluded de-
cisively, "not Annapolls. 1 wouldn't
ho a satlor for anything, if T were
you You do see forelgn countries,
but yon've got to he away from
hpme weeks, years et a time—out
ot the ocean alone In stime—it
mugl he terrible.”

"'n.e
children
would
laugh

uproariously
and
mother
would
appear
in
response
to the
noise
and
sentence
would
be

carried cut upon her to the tune of further young laughter.”

“Yes," he met her, “but look at
the truinilng vou get—and on the
water you getl simply rotten with
health! And the places you see—
China, Gibraltar, Singapore—Yoko-
hamat"

“For the sake of a few measly
strangs places!™ protested Adela.
“You can oo those in other ways!
And you can do milllons of more
Interesting thinge—on dry land.”

Anthony was somewhat dashed
and disappointed at her lack of en-
thuslasm for a life on the ocean
wave.

“Women alwavs want lo keep a
fellow at home, Nobody would ever
o anything except clerk in a gro-
cery If they had their wav ™

UNasty thing!™ exclaimed Adela
with Indignation. "Do yon want to
leave your father and mother and
—aovarything ™

‘Well, a fellow has to do some-
thing. Isupposeyou'd feel the sama
way nhout West Polnt?"

“No, T wouldn't How do you
know how Ud feel? But what's the
wiee of belng 8 soldler when thero
she argued, “And
it would he worse if thersa were

aren’t any wars?™
WATH

"Oh,yes!"" this with mocking trig
wlence, "Il gt a safe litle job In
Klein'a grocery—or in Waldman's
tallor shop and press the pants of
Little Raplds."”

Adeln burst Into gales of laugh-
ler apd the disensslon was  ad-
journed until the next time

There were similar disousgiona
bearing vpon medlcine and law and
cnglnearing., Thils last professlon,
howevsr, was only weakly tonched
upon—becansa of Anthony's dis-
taste for mathematics,

'l el you what, Adela™ ha
came lounging to her porch one af-
ternoon. He was obvlously iabor-

ing under an Inspiration. “1've got
it! 1 know what 1 am golng to do
I've decided. I'm not going to study
for anvthing at all! Why tie my-
gell toany one thing, like the army,

or navy. or law or madicine? The
great thing i= to go to some hig
college first. Get a general, all-
rouud education. Then you're fit for
anything. That's what all tha big
men have done. If you read thelr
biographles — I've been reading
some of them. Look at Alexander
Hamfilton—look at Webster—Ilook
at Teddy Roosevelt! That's the
game, eh, Adela?"

*But HMamilton and Wehster—
didn’t they know law?" ;

“Oh, [ suppose o, Everybody
knows lavw. | mean averybody ought
to know law, Easy enough to learn
law. You begin with Blackstons."
he elucldated. “I'll ask Dad to gat
me Blackstono—at once. Probably
Jim Howard's got one. 1'll borrow
it and begin right now.”

“Oh, that's serumptlous'” Adela
crled with admiratiop. “I'll get a
Blackstone, too, out of the library.
Then we can talk about .

“Yes,” sall Anthony, tolerantly.
“Not a bad ided, Addle” Suddenly
he chuckled.

“What's the matter, Tony?"

“Why,'" sall Anthony, with the
alr of a (ixcoverar, "we've forgotten
the diplomatie service "

“Oh, of couree!™ anid Adela
clapped ber hands “And you're so
good at French and Garman."

“Yes" — nonchalantly — “those
things arve rather easy to me."

“Isn’t it simply wonderful how
many thinga yon ecan do!'" mar-
velled Adela, In an ecstasy of ad-
miration. “Oh, how I wish | ware a
bo¥! What can n girl do?

Anthony was moved from the
sublime contemplation of his pow-
erg 1o give a moment’s attentlon to
Adela’s case. [t was only falr.

“Shucks,” he sald, “There are
plenty enough things a girl can do.
Look at your drawing! Why shonld
vou net be an artlst? Do you Knovs
how much some of them got for o
pletnra?  Adela shook ber head.
“IMive imndred and even a thousand
dollars 1s nothing for ‘em to get for
one pleture. That's poor—{isn't it

“Oh. If I only could!” she mur-
mured wistfully,

"What's the reason yon can't?"

he demanded with a certain feroc-

“look at Rosa BRonheur—look

at— all the others,” he concluded
lamely.

“I suppose [ can seratch a little—
lhut you'se got to learn color—it
Lakes yenra and yvears—but look at
all the things soun ecan do. Be a
Statesman—a Diplomat—bea Great
Oh, Anthony, aren't you glad you
are not golng to West Polnt or An:
napolls?”

Anthory nodded his agreement,
and both felt that he had narrowly
escaped misdirecting his gentus,

It was at about this time that An-
thony made up his mind that he
was going not to the State Univer-
sity but to Harvard. Those talks
with Adela and occaslonally with
his mother, the gropings which
amonnted Lo 1ttle more than turne
ing tha pages of the books al Jim
Haward's, advanced hls declsion
rapldly. He gent for catalogues to
Harvard, Yale and Princeton, but
from the first Harvard was the uni.
versily to which he was drawn.

“Look at the languange and liter-
ary conrsez they offer a fellow—
and the psvchology and history—
evervihing!"

He could not see why every hold-
er of a Harvard degree should not
be @ lght of genfus—an Admirable
Crichton., a finlshed and accom-
plished man of the world.

“I'n  perfectly grand!™
Adela. "I wish I'conld go there,

"I wigh you could,” he sald with-
ont enthusiasm. He was too ab-
sorbed to treat that yearning for

the Impossible serlously, Girls were
plways wishing for things beyond
thelr reach,

What he could not understand,
however, was that Arthur Clark
should not also take fire at the idea
of going to Harvard.

“My dad couldn’t afford to send
mao there” Arthur protested mildly.
“I'll have to go to the Stale Unl-
versity it T go at all.”

“Nelther can my dad afford It
Anthony emphatically
"But I'll go there just the same—
If T have to work my way. Nothing
can stop me” As Lhis was said in
the presence of Adela, he realized
that he had committed himsalf ir-
revocably. The glow, of admirntion
in Adela's ayes made a retreat from
hia ;.n.all.lun' Impossibly,

When Anthony sounded his father
upon hls new docislon, his father
smilad

“Is that the Simon-pure and only
gonuine Intest nlon, son?™

“Yonu, dad. Thut's what 1 really
want to do”*

sighed

"

retorted

Continued on Next Paga
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